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PROM EDUCATION, AS THE LEADING causE, 
THE Pi BLIC CHARACTER ITS COLOUR DRAWS; 


HENCE THE PREVAILING MANNERS TAKE THEIR CAST, 


BXTRAVAGART OR SOBER, LOOSE OR CHASTE. 
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THE MAN OF TRUE HONOR; 


DISTINGUPSHED FROM THE MODERN MAW OF 
s HONOR. 
( Continued. ) 
Nct him I prize who poorly gains 
From death the palm which blood distains ; 
But him who wins with nobler strife 
"An unpoluted wreath from life. 





Mart. 

EUGENIO had concealed his quarrel with 
Ventosus irom his father, who was then at the 
family-seat about twenty miles from London, 
because he was not willing to acquaint him with 
the cause : but the effect was such as could not 
be hidden ; and it was now become necessary 
that he should uniicipate the report of others. 


He, therefore, set out immediately for the coun- | 





try ; but his futher about the same time arriv- | 


ed in London: some imperfect account had 
been sent him of the proceedings against Eu- 
genio; and though he conciuded from his si- 
lence that he had been guilty of some indiscre- 
tion, vet he cid not suspect an imputation of 
cow.rdice ; and hoped by his interest to sup- 
poit him against private resentment. 
he found that he had missed Eugenio in some 


ted to his chamber. I found him in bed, where 
he had lain awake all the night ; and it was ea- 
sy to see that his mind was in great agitation. 
I hoped this tumult was produced by the strug- 
gles of parental tenderness : but the moment I 
mentioned his son, he fell into an agony of rage 
that rendered him speechless; and I came away, 
conv nced that the eloquence of an angel upon 
the same subject would have been without ef- 
fect. I did not, however, relate these discour- 
aging circumstances to Eugenio: I told him 
that it would be proper to wait a few days before 
any farther application was made ; not only be- 
cause his father’s resentment would probably 
subside, but because he was now indisposed. 
Eugenio, when he heard that his father was 
ill, changed colour and burst into tears. He 
went every evening, and knocking softly at the 
seryant’s window, inquired how he did; and 
when he found that his fever had become dan- 
gerous, he entreated me to go yet once more 
and intercede for him, that he might at least be 
permitted to see his father, if he might not hope 


' to be forgiven. I went; but when Orgilio heard 


When | 


my name, he fell into a fresh transport of rage, 
"Tlhew «Mf ar+ swhich 


this incident produced upon Eugenio, who wait- 


whicih crdcu in @ aGoitritm, 


' ed at the end of the street for my return, cannot 


of the avenuéS%to town, he went innmediately to | 
the gentleman who had procured his commis- | 


sion, from whom he learned all the circumstan- 
ces of the «ffir. The moment he beard that 
his son had refused a challenge, he was seized 
with rage so violent, that it had the appearance 
ef distraction; he uttered innumerable oaths 
and execrations in a voice that was scarce hu- 
man, declared his son to be unworthy of his 
name, and solemnly renounced him for ever. 

Eugenio returned to London the same day ; 
but it was late before he arrived: the servant 
that opened the door told him with tears in his 
eyes, that his father was gone to bed much dis- 
ordered, and had commanded that he shouldno 
more be admitted into that house. He stood 
motionless for a few moments; and then de- 
parting without reply, came directly to me— 
his looks were wild, his countenance pale, and 
his eyes swimming in tears: the moment he 
saw me he threw himself into a chair; and put- 
ting a copy of his answer to V entosus’ ch«lienge 
into my hand, anticipated my enquiries by re- 
lating all that had happened. 

After having administered such consolation 
as 1 could, I prevailed upon him with much 
difficuity to go to bed. I sute up the rest of the 
night, devising various arguments to convince 
Orgilio that his son had added new dignity to 
his character. In the morning I went to his 
house ; and after much solicitation was admit- 





be described: I prevailed upon him to go back 
to my house, where he sometimes hastily tra- 
versed the room, and sometimes sat fixed ina 
kind of stupid insensibility upon the floor.— 
While he was in one of these fits, news was 
brought him that his father was dead, and had 
the morning after he was taken ill, disinherited 
him, declaring that by the infamy of his conduct 
he had broke his heart. 

Eugenio heard this account without any ap- 
parent surprize or emotion, but could not be 
persuaded to change his posture or receive any 
food ; till his spirits being quite exhausted, 
sleep relicved him a few hours from the agony 
of his mind. 

‘The night on which his father was buried, he 
wrapped himself up in a horseman’s coat that 
belonged to my servant, and followed the pro- 
cession at a distance on foot. When the cere- 
mony was over, and the company departed, he 
threw himself on the grave ; and hiding*his face 
in the dust, wept over it silence that was only 
interrupted by groans. I, who had followed 
him unperceived, did not think it prudent to in- 
trude upon the solemnity of his sorrow till the 
morning dawned : he wassurprized, and I tho’t 
somewhat confounded to see me ; he suflered 


me, however, to lead him away, but neither of 


us uttered a work. 
He told me the next day, that he would trou- 
ble me a few nights longer for a lodging, andin 





the mean time think of some means by which 
he might obtain a subsistence : he was indeed, 
totally destitute, without money and without 
a profession ; but he made no complaint, and 
obstinately refused all pecuniary assistance. 

In less than a week afterwards, having con- 
verted his watch, his sword, a snuff-box, and 
ring, into money, he engaged as a common sai- 
lor in a private undertaking to discover the 
north-west passage to India. 

When he communicated this desperate en- 
terprize, he appeared perfectly composed :— 
“© My dear friend,” said he, “it has been always 
my point of honor to obey the commands of God, 
the prime author of my being, and the ultimate 
object of my hope, at whatever risque ; and Ido 
not repent that I have steadily adhered to this 
principle at the expence of all that is valuable 
upon earth: I have suffered the loss of fortune, 
of love, and of fame ; but I have preserved my 
integrity, and I know that I shall not lose my 
reward. To these I would, indeed, add the 
esteem, though not the love of Amelia. She 
will hear of me as degraded and disinherited, a 
coward, a vagabond, and a fugitive ; and heres- 
teem. I think. T have sufficient reason to give 
up: grief will wound her deeper than contempt 
—itis therefore best that the she should des 
pise me. Some of those by whom she is ad- 
dressed deserve her: and I ought not to with. 
hold a felicity which I cannot enjoy. I shall 
embark to-morrow ; and your friendly embrace 
is allthe good that | expect to receive from this 
country, when [ depart in search of others which 
are unknown.” 

To this address I was not in a condition to 
reply ; and perceiving that I was overwhelmed 
with grief, he left me, perhaps, lest his purpose 
should be shaken, and my weakness should 
prove contagious. 

On the morrow I attended him to the ship. 
He talked to me of indifferentthings ; und when 
we parted wrung my hand, andturned from me 
abruptly without speaking. I hasted into the 
boat which waited to bring me on shore, and 
would not again feel the pangs of yesterday for 
all the kingdoms of the worid. 

Such is the friend that I am about to lose ! 
such is the man whom the world has disgraced 
for refusing a challenge! But none who are 
touched with pity at his misfortunes, wish that 
he had avoided them by another conduct; end 
not to pity Eugenio, is surely to be a monster 
rather than a man. 

It may, perhaps, be questioned, whether f 
ought thus to have exhibited his story under 
feigned names ; or have a right to attempt that 
which he forbore. My love to him is, indeed, 
my motive: but I think my conduct is just‘ 
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when I consider, that though it is possibly that 
Amelia may, by the perusal of these papers, 
suffer the mosttender, and, therefore, the most 
exquisite distress, by the re-estublishment of 
her esteem for him who most deserves it; yet 
the world may derive new virtue trom the dig- 
nity which the character of Eugenio reflects up- 
on his conduct: his example is truly illustri- 
ous; and as itcap scarce iuil to excite emula- 
tion, it ought not to be concealed. 

( To be conclu 


= + 


in the next. ) 


From the (London) Monthly Visitor. 
A FACT, 
RELATING TO THE MARQUIS DE BOUILLE. 

SOME years previous to the late revolution 
in France, when the nobility yet held their al- 
most regal honors ; a Mr. , ayoung Eny- 
lishman of fortune, who was on his travels, and 
stopped in Paris, used to spend much of his 
time at the Acted of the M.urquis de Bouille — 
His hospitabty, and personal accomplishments, 
won fur on the esteem ot Mr. ——; and in one 
French fani.y, even inthe heartof the most 
dissolute court in Europe, he beheld connubial 
happiness, connubial purity ! the personal gra- 
ces of the Marchioness, though in the wane of 
forty years, yet gave loveliness tothe sentiments 
of a mind that was only to be known to be ador- 
ed. She was admired and esteemed by Mr. 
, asher husband was reverenced and loved. 
When this truly noble pair quitted Paris, for 
their Charcau in the country, they requested 
their guest speedils to follow them Mir. 











a 


| that the Marquis summoned several physicians 








had been some weeks in Paris after the depar- | 


ture of his illustrious frends, and was prepar- 
ing tocompiy with their w shes. when he re- 
ce ved a letter from the Marquis, written in 
the utmost consiernat-on and anguish of n.ind. 
e—He had jost the wife of his bosom—she was 
anen iying dead in the castle, after having en- 
dured the pains of a short, but rapid iilness— 
« she wus at peace ; but for him, his grief must 
be as eternal us iis iove.” 

This inteil gence surprised and afflicted Mr. 
a=, unti exger to console his suffering triend, 
he immediately set off for the Chatcau. When 
he arrived at the village, which lay at the foot 
of the hill on which the castle was situated, in- 
stead of the stillness of sympathetic sorrow 
marking every countenance for the loss of one 
whose inmost soul was charity :--instead of this 
decent tr bute tothe virtuous dead—the bells 
rang ; and the peasants were assembled, danc- 
ine, singing, amd exhibiting every feature of 
festivuy. Amiazed and shocked, he enquired 
what it meant? The general reply was—* The 
Maerchiovess is come to life 1? _— Bewildered 
with hope he hardly dared cherish, he hastened 
to the Chateau, anc there was received with o- 
pen arms by the huppy Marquis. He led 
him to the chamber of his «miuble wie ; who 
thanked Mr. —— with tears of gratitude, for 
the consolation his friendship had intended her 
lord. After the first hurried observations were 
over, Mr.—— ieit his emotions subside to tran- 
quility ; he enquired the reason of this blisstul 
change. The Marchioness replied to him near- 


\ W in these terms: 


“Niness was sudden, and so alarming, 


‘ 
~~ 
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toattend me. All their exertions seemed to fail, 
and they deciured that there was no hope ; but 
consented to remain in the room t'll I breathed | 
my last. I took leave of my family. And in 
bidding my husband adieu for ever, a suaaen 
convulsion seized me—and | appeared to expire 
in hisarms. 1 feli back on my bed, pale and 
motionless : and he was torn by absolute force 





from the apartment. The physicians then ad- 


vanced, and looking at me, declared that I was | 


dead. I was stiff, and cold as marbie, and laid 
in my shroud upon my couch, to bz ready for 
interment. lor this part of my nu ration I am 
indebted to my women. In obedicnce to our 
religion, and in honor of my rank, the reom 
was darkened, hung with black, and lighted with 
wax-lights ; and the anthems for the dead were 
chanted morning and evenng around my bed. 
At last the day came in which I was to be com- 
mitted to the earth. My husband, who had been 
detained from the sight of my corps, hearing I 
was to be removed, broke from his room, and 
flying to the doorof my apartment, insisted up- 
on seeing me once more. In vain he entreat- 
ed: his attendants, in obedience to the com- 
minds of the physicians held him fast—but his 
grief was stronger than their strength; and 
with asudden exertion, he burst from their hold, 
and rushing into the chumber, flung himself 
upon my bosom, exclulming—* My wife ! my 
dear wile, they shall not tear thee from me !” 
—At these words, I raised myseli, and clasped 
him in my arms—he fainted. By the assist- 
ance of the faculty he was soon recovered ; and 
I removed to a warm bed, which quickly re- 
stored me to my tormer self. What I have 
told van is exter: ordinary ; hut whet I huwe yet 
to tell, yet strikes nie withterror. When I “p- 
peared to expire, I suppose I swooned ; for I 
have no recollection of any thing, till my senses 
seemed to awake at the strains of fine music.— 
I found myself stretched on my couch, unable 
toopen my eyes, to move, or articulate a sound. 
‘The voices of the choiresters chilled me with 
dread : but when I beard them prccced for 
heurs in the solemnity, and my women, who 


TF 


For the Guardian. 


‘ Imperious man, who rules the bestial crowd, 

‘ Of lutiguage, reason, and retiection proud ; 

* With brow erect, who seoris this earthly sod, 

* And styles himself the image of his God, 

* Arose trom rudiments of form and sense, 

*‘ An embryon point, or mieroscopic ens !’ 

Darwin. 

AMONG those philosophers to whose researches 
mankind are indebied ter all thei: knowledge of the 
phcnomensa of nature, none more justly deserve the 
high encomiums and benedictions of posterity than 
Ii. Erasmus Darwin. With a depth of research and 
a soundness of judgment which ter exceeds the most 
subtle and lecrned eterts of a Newton—a« clearness 
and perspicuity which outvies the minuteness of « Buf- 
fon, snd w haimony and clegance of language which 
renders almost insipid the finest touches of « Hume, 
he has fathomed the iuxuriant abyss, and given to ad- 
mining mortals a clue, which, it undeviaty gly pursu- 
ed, will conduct the inquisitive mind to unscphisticat- 
ed truth, through every mist which myzy oveisl.:dow 
its progress. ‘Lo whiutever page of his writings we 
turn, the dignified sty le ot a philosopher, enriched w.th 
every embellishment, betrays the pie-eminence of real 


_ genius, and the force of logical «rgument; cnd it is 


hand to determine, whether the purity and sublmity 


of the style, or the soundness and harmony of the ur- 


gument, claim pre-eminence. 
‘The theory of spontaneous vitality, which ancient 


philosophers had partially investigated, has been, by 


sat around me, ciscoursing of my death, andin- | 


tended burial—God knows what were my hor- 
rors ! the conviction that I should be buried a- 


live, with all my senses contempliting the | 


scene, almost drove me mad; yet I was inca- 
pable of expressing, even by a sign, that I ex- 
isted. 
was my mind, when [heard my husband’s voice 
at my door—when I heard his struggles—his 
eloguent grief! Oh! how my soul wag torn 
with agony '—It appeared ready to buf my 
body :—but when my cear Lord threw himself 
upon my breast, and in all the torture of an- 
guish called upon my name, and strained me 
to his heart--it caused such a tempest in my 
soul—such a revulsion in my whole frame— 
that I felt the wiil, and the next moment h.d 
the power, to grasp him in my arms—the rest 
you already know.” 

This relation is a fact. Mr. is now in 
London. 1am not certain of the present resi- 
dence of the Marquis ; but his late work on the 
french Revolution will giye himcelebrity wher- 
eyer he goes. 





In this state of distraction and terror | 


him, reduced to fuct, and demonstrated beyond rea- 
sonable doubt. As the foundation of this theory, Dr. 
Dirwin maintains, that “org: nic life begon beneath 
the waves ,” and if we consider, that “ mankind, and 
also all animals, -n their embryon state, are aquatic,” 
the position appesrs not less ingenious than rational. 
The arguments adduced to prove, that the present 
state of perfection to which anim:1] and veget. ble life 
has attained, is owing to “ innumerzble solitary, and 
afte: wards sexisl, reprcductions,” ure di: wn ficm 
vis.ble facts, and cannot fail to enforce extensive be- 
lief ; for mankind, st the present day, are more in- 
clined to believe the evidence which is derived from 
known and visible sources, than improbable conjec- 
tures and suppositions. 

Notwithstanding the accuracy of the works of this 
excellent writer, very few are found to recommend 
them to public perusal, as useful and Wecessary : The 
truth is, Dr. Darwin has exploded and expcsed 
many systems of philosophy which were deemed 
orthodox, and like other dspiring’’ philosophers, 
has thereby acquired many enemies ; for wherever 
superior genius, and a more than ordinary thirst for 
investigating truth, and detectirg error, appears, envy 
is pronpt to damn and brand the research as theoreti- 
cal and false: To this is owing the reason why Dar- 


_win’s Temple of Nature is represented as advocating 


und inculcating deistical principles :—no work in the 
English language is more useful, or inculcates purer 
mor.lity, or more exalted notions of the “ Parent of 
parents, Cause of causes, Ens Entium !"—The schol- 
ar, tired with the complicated apothegms of Enfield, 
Locke, or Newton, can peruse with reviving anima- 


_ tion the philosophic page of Darwin, and derive plea- 





sure and instruction ; and a more general use of these 
writings in our schools and seminaries would unques- 
tionably be attended with beneficial effects to the 
community at large. EUPHRONIUS. 





~ BIOGRAPHICAL ANECDOTES. 


No. XXJ. 


Dre. GOLDSMITH. 

MANY of those tales of the simplicity, and lack of 
knowledge of common life, in that truly excellent and 
benevolent character, the late Dr. Goldsmith, are 
strictly according to fact.- Amongst them we don’t 
recollect to have seen in print the following :—Early 
on the day on which Goldsmith’s comedy, She Stoops 
to Conquer, was to be played for the first time, a friend 
met him in Covent-Garden, and told him, “he was 
then about making a strong party for him against 
night.” « Ah! my friend, (said Gol’dsmith,) I have 
now giyen the world a Farce in Five Acts, and I'll be. 
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mond they’ll give it a good r-ception : when I pre- 

(2d them with a real good play (the Good Natured 

fon) which wili be played when you and I are rotten, 
ae wise-acres damned it.” |) 


De. JOHNSON. 

Lr. Johnson, in the conten Be of both, was on terms 
»f ) timate friendship withMis. Brooke, the author of 
fuli Mandeville, &c. Wher that lady was about to 
.c@: mpany her husband to Canada, the doctor called 
a few days before her departure, to take his leave of 

:—on his introduction, he found her in the midst 

» large circle of friends, who were assembled for 
i. same purpose : after a short stay, he bade her a- 
di, and went down stairs. In a fe w minutes a ser- 
ye (came to inform his mistress that she was wanted 
in ue parlor: Mrs. Brooke accordingly obeyed the 
e, iumons, and to her great surprize saw the doctor 
s) ng with much composure in an elbow chair :— 
«* fadam,” said he, with his usual solemnity, “ I did 
r choose to take so long a leave of so old a friend 

out giving her a kiss; and, as 1 did not think it 
ser to take this liberty before so many people, I 
, for you, that I might take a salute without, our 
+ ug lisble to any impertinent observation.” With 
great formality the doctor saluted his female friend, 
and departed. 
LORD KENYON. 

An action was bro’t befure Lord Kenyon, 
Mrs. H. of Lombard-street, and Mr. 
buildings, Holborn, for a breach of promise of moar- 
riage. One of the witnesses being asked his name, 
trade, and place of abode—He said his name was S. 
he was a book-binder, «and lived in Lombard-street, 
where the parties fiequentl, met together, and where 
the promise was made in his hearing ; likewise af- 
firming, ‘* He believed he wus the very first that in- 
troduced them to esch other.’—* Then,” said Lord 
Kenyon, ** I suppose your intention was to bind them 
both together in one volume.” 


j between 
W. of Bartlet’s- 
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AvpBany, April 30th, 


ELECTION. 
The following is «a statement of the votes in the re- 
spective Wards of this city taken collectively ;— 


1808. 





NATOR., 


For SE 
Federal Ticket. 
David Hopkins, - - - - - - 333 
Democratic Ticket. 
Isaac Sargent, - - - - - : 172 
For ConscreEss. 
Federal Ticket. 
Killian K. Van Rensselaer, . . ° - 564 


Democratic Ticket. 
George Merchant, - - : - - 337 


at 


For ASSEMBLY. 
Fe eral Ticket. 





aham Van Vechten, - ° - - 577 
Stéphen Van Rensselaer, . - - - S575 
John Brown, - - - - - 564 
Johan Jost Dietz, - : : ° . - 564 
Jonathan Jenkins, - - - - . 555 
John H. Burhans, .- : : . - - §&655 

Democratic Ticket. 
* William J. Teller, : : . - - 330 
Calvin Cheeseman, ° - . - - $26 
Nathaniel Gallup, - : - - - 330 
Jared Reynolds,” - . - - - - “Se 
James Wands, 2d, - . - - - S22 
Archibald Stephers, ° . . - - $28 


Majorit. for the Federal ny nome te Senator, 161 
—Cong cress, 227—Assembly, (average) 245. 


ss WREKLY SUMMARY. 














April S oV, 1808. 


FOREIGN. 
ACCOUNTS from England have been received as 


SVL’ 


late as the 14th March, furnishing a mass of interest- 


ing foreign intelligence : our limjts will only permit us 


Che Guardian. 
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; in Council. 


Embargo. 
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to notice a few of the most prominent articles.—-Advi- 
ces from Vienna and Holland state that the British 
have taken possession of several islands in the Archip- 
elago. An army of 20,000 men is to be sent from 
England to assist the Swedes in their contest with 
France and her allies ———The fate of Portugal is de- 
termined—it is declared that the throne of that king- 

dom has been abdicated by the Braganza family, and 
that henceforth Portugal is to be considered as part of 
the dominion of France.——ft is stated that an attack 
on Gibraltar is to take place, and that 150,000 French 
and Spaniards are to be employed in the seige ——The 

Emperor of Russia has declared war against Sweden, 
as have Prussia and Denmark. Hostilities have al- 

ready commenced General W hitelucke has under- 
gone atrial. The sentence has not been published.— 
In the mean time he is to be severely censured and 
cashiered. Bonaparte had left Peris for Spain. It 
was supposed he would fix his residence at Valadolid. 
——A contribution of a million of f ancs was to be lev- 
ied on Holiand.—-Interesting and animated discussions 
were had in Parliament on the subject of the Orders 
The utmost distress prevails in all the 
manufacturing towns in England in consequence of the 
Junot has exacted 100,000 francs from 
the Portuguese—a sum utterly impossible for them to 
raise. DOMES IC. 

A bill has been passed by both bouses of Congress 
authorizing the President to suspend the Em bargo, if 
he shall tink proper during th 
——A Duel hus been fought at Pe ersburgh between 
Join D. Burk, and a Mr. Coquebeit, a Frenchman, in 
wich the former received » wound that immediately 
terminated hus existence. The causes which led to 
Uus unilappy Catastrophe were of a political nature. 
—ihe Vice-President of the U. States has retired 
ivi the chair ot the Senate. Gen. Smith, of Mary- 
iand is appointed President pro tem The first of 
Ociober is the time spoken of as the penod to which 
Congress will adjourn, 

















recess of Congress. 
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COMMUNICATION. 

The annual colicction recommended by the General 
Assenibly of the Presbyterian Church. to si! the Con 
gregutions under their care, will be lifted next Sunday 
afternoon, in the Presbyterian Ciurch in this city. 

The objects of this collection are three-fold. 

1. To enable the General Assembly annually to send 
out Missionaries to destitute settiements on the fron- 
tiers of our country, who are continually callin 
Sistance. 

2. ‘To enable every Presbytery to contribu ite to the 
assistance of Pious Y@uth, who are desirous of enter- 
ing on the ministry of the word, but have not the means 
of defraying the expenses of a necessary education. 

3. To assist in defr: aying the expenses of the com- 
missioners who attend the General Asse mbly, which, 
as it is tue highest judicatory of the church, ought ever 
to be promptly and punctually attended. 

The money when collected is apportioned by the ses- 
sion of every congregation or the treasurer of presbyt- 
ery at discretion to each of the three preceding ob- 
jects. That which ts apportioned to the Ist and 3d, 
goes in the General Assembly, where each is deposit- 
ed in its respective fund. The 2d part remains in the 
funds of the Presbytery. 


S for as- 





MA RRs this city, on the 21st inst. by the 
Rev. Alexander Wilson, Mr. JAMES PEARSON, of 
Riehmond, (Mass.) to Miss MARY DOUGLASS 
daughter of Asa Douglass, Esq. of this city. 





DIE D—On the llth inst. after 
than three months, occasione: 4 by the bursting of 
blood vessel in debate, the Hon. J ACOB C ROWN. 
INSHIELD, member of the Hous. of Representatives 
from Massachusetts. His body-has bee r removed fr “om 
the city, and is to be carried to Salem, the town which 
he represented, for interment. 


an Mines of more 


Herkimer, seed 32. 
At New York, inthe 34th vear of her age. Mrs. Ma- 
RIA JoSEPHINA Vicrony Lovrga Lejrv> = DE 





) Clermont, of 


CLERMONT, consort of Me. Schastea Lejeuac e de 
Martinico, platitg 


| . 


At Schenectady, CLARK SHURTLEFF, Esq. of 


————— 


JUST RECEIVED, 
AND NOW OPENING AT THE BOOK-STORE OF 
VAN BEN'THUYSEN © WOOD, 





About “ive Hundred Volumes ef Books, 


Which will be offered for sale at a discount of 
15 to 20 per cent, 
The following works are amongst the asssortment : 
LS Sealey ty CLASSICS, 39 vols. (with plates) Sa. 
cred do. 10 vols. (plates) Hume’s England, 8 vols. 
Avolphus’ do. 3 vols, Hume’s Essays, 2 vols. Robert- 
son’s Charles V. 3 vols. Chatterton’s Works, 3 vols, 
Sterne’s do. 8 vols. Thomson’s do. 2 vols. Cowper’s 
do. 2 vols. Young’s do. 4 vols. Gray’s do. Pursuits of 
Literature, Johnsen’s Lives, 4 vols, Ferguson’s Lec- 
tures, 2 vols. Goldsmith’s Greece, 2 vols. Godwin’s 
Political Justice, 2 vols. Rollin’s Belles Lettres; 4 
vols. Monthly Register, 3 vols. Moore’s Travels, 4 
vols. Spectator, 8 vols. Lavator, &c. &c.—most of the 
above works are elegantly bound in calf and guilt, 
April 30th, 1808. 


EDUCATIO N. 


HE subscriber respectfully informs the citizens 
ot Albany in general, and his employers in partic 
ular, that he proposes toopen a School en Monday the 
2d of may next, at his Room, No. 54, Hudson-street, 
where he will teach Spelling, Reading, Writing, (by 
Dean’s system) Arithmetic, English Grammar, Punctue 
ation, Composition, Geography, Book-Keeping, Men- 
suration, Geometry, and Surveying. 
Also, in an adjoining room, and under bis direction, 
a voung Lady, will teach the Alphabet, Spelling, Read- 
ing, plain and ornamental Needle W ork, &e. © Partic- 
ular attention will be paid to the behavior of the Schol- 
ars ; and employers may rest assured, that no exertion 
on the part of the Teachers shall be wanting to facil. 
tate the improvement of their pupils. 
JESSE 





E EVERETT. 
Albany, April 25, 1808. 
N. B. The co- -partne: ship of Coats and Everett ex. 


pires on the 30th i mst. by imitation. 


- - 


Select Dr awving School, 
Rx LEMET 


URPOSES to recommence the instruction 
of a select number in the art of Drawine. 

Those Ladies and Gentlemen who wish to em- 
ploy him are requested to apply early, as he does 
not intend the number of his scholars shall ex. 
ceed twelve, 

Communications for him left at Mr. 
Jones’ Room wiil be duly attended to, 

Alb any; April 16, 1808, 


—_—— 
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NEW Hi AT STORE, 
RICHARD VAN RVEECK 


No. 18, Court-StrrReeT, : 
NFORMS his friends and the public that he 
has opened his Har Store, at two doers 

north of the Court-House : Where he has now 
on hand, and is constantly manufacturing, agen- 
eral assortment of the most fashionable Prary 
and Mirrrary HATS; which will be dispos- 
ed of onthe most re ibemaaiile terms.—He re- 
spectiully solicits the favors of the public, and 
will be happy to receive and attend to all orders 
in his line. 

N. B. Old Hats trimmed and repaired at the 
shortest notice, and on moderate te erms, 

Albany, February 27, 1308, 


*.* Afew TICKETS in the Lottery now 
drawing, (warranted undrawn) for sale at the 











Book-Store of the Guardian, 







































































































POETRY. 


For the Guardian. 
TOBY TUNBUT......No. V. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The whimsical, egotistical Toby commenceth curiously 
..Preacheth greatly about folly, then flieth off in 
praise of Sterne....Sheweth great sensibility, and mak- 
eth some whimpers which he wisely shouldereth on the 
muse....Getteth crazy and runneth out of all latitude, 
and maketh foolish blunders, which he excuseth on 
the ground of folly. 

WHO has not heard of Endor’s witch, 

That shrivell’d, ugly, ill-faced b—-, 

Who wrought such miracles in times of yore ? 

Who has not heard, too, of that famous prig, 

Pindar of Britain, who run such a rig 
Upon his country, King, and learned lore ? 


Who will not hear in time of Toby’s merit, 
Of Toby’s spunk....of Toby’s daring spirit, 
Of the great Toby, who once drown’d a devil ; 
Toby the poet, who once trod the board 
Of Guardy’s Playhouse with a hempen cord, 
To noose the dog's that with his rhymes would cavil ? 


‘ Toby, thou shalt be great,’ my muse hag said, 
* And thou shalt soar upon my wanton wings ; 

‘ And when thou diest, sleep with the mighty dead 
‘ That wrote up poverty and wrote down Kings. 


I gently thank’d the creature for her gab, 

And told her plainly I was’nt fond of dying ; 
Nor e’er could I get use to the rough grab 

Of mister death without a deal of sighing. 


* No, mistress muse, an’t please ye, let my rhymes, 
‘ And the whole host of my poetic crimes, 
* Be tumbled headlong in oblivion’s cave, 
* But don’t for heaven’s sake talk to me of death. 
© The gentleman I Anow is fond of breath, 
* When stol’n away from them ’twas giv'n to save.’ 


ath saves vu poets, just as salt saves herring, 
our minds at work, our bodies stirring. 
makes us beat our skulls to knock out wit: 
at though we often fail? yet still we knock, 
And think (forsooth) if from the stupid block 
We start one spark, it is a lucky hit. 


*’Tis folly all,’ 2 wond’rous wise man said ; 

But, friends, that wise man’s number’d with the dead, 
And we all live : 

Then let’s decide whether he told a lie, 

Or whether passion’s working made him cry, _ 
And the short sentence give. 


A man who has a bawling wife, 
That’s scolding, fretting, plaguing, teazing, 
Who snuffs in spite to set him sneezing, 

Will tell you folly marks man’s life. 


Well; he is right....man’s life is mark’d by folly, 
~ He’s school’d by folly....folly makes him fool ; 
Tis folly makes him sigh with melancholy, 
And folly makes him laugh (as ’twere) by rule. 


*Tis folly all...the man said true enough, 
Tis folly makes us wise and makes us vain, 
“Tis folly sets creation in a huff, 
And adds to joy and adds alike to pain. 


What is’t induces man to fret and toil, 

And labor through a bleak and dreary world ? 
“What makes him anxious cultivate a soil 

Where nought but folly is around him hurl’d? 


Why, Ili tell vou....man, a noble creature, 
Which God has kindly set on earth to 
Sucks wisdom from the folly of his nature, 

Just as a bee sucks honey from a thistle. 


You'll see him marking down each foolish hour, 
Arik like the memo. Sterne kept on his tour, 

Find scraps and fragments here and there inseried : 
Here’s scrawl’ a fiction....there a tale of truth, 
Bcdaub’d with sense, or nonsense, or them both, 

And lies of fools are into truth converted. 

he was a curious elf, 
And had a heart as soft as melted butter ; 
Phought allithe world as kind as he himself, 
And o’er their mis’ries be would howl and sputter. 











whistle ; 





Che Guardian. 


He said ’twae folly all, and prov’d it... 
He said the world was like his La Fleur ; 
He said they sought for folly and they low’d it, 
Becauce the creature was infernal poor.* 


Yes, poor old Yorick was a jolly dog... 
His mind was always like himself....inceg. 
He laugh’d with those that laugh’d, and wept... 
His tears in unison from his eyes would hop, 
And coursing down his pale face, drop, 
While sympathetic time his pulses kept. 


No more of Sterne....he was a man...that’s all ; 

God send we might have men like him again ; 
Then lowly misery would not need to call, 

For pity’d find her out and soothe her pain. 
I'd write of him until my quill grew dry, 

And then would moisten the dry stump with tears ; 
But "tis in vain....muse, you’re a fool to cry, 

Since Sterne is number'd with departed years. 


It makes me laugh to think what fools we are, 
To grudge times past, and great men to bewail, 
Whose noble works will sometimes make us stare, 
As Jonah did, when swallowing a whale. 


Good heavens! who ever saw such blunders, 
* o . * * * ~ * - * * * ) 
As this poor Toby makes at every stop : 
Why don’t he know, had Jonah eat a whale, 
His snout, and fins, and e’en his very tail, 
Would scratch unmercifully the prophet’s crop. 


Thus, thus, no doubt, will many critics say, 
But ’tis all folly says my humble muse ; 
In conscience tell me (if you know) I pray, 
How shall a bard, Sadnahe up in folly’s way, 


Eke out his rhyme if he his words may’nt choose ? 





* See Sterne’s account of La Fleurs connexions. 
at 2+ 
Letters of an Italian Nun and an English Gen- 
tleman. Translated from the French of J. J. 
Rousseau. 


{To those who may not have perused these letters, it 
may not be improper to mention, that Ieahalla ic final- 


ly prevailed upon by her lover to elope with him from 
her convent. Mr. Croli, the name of the young noble- 
man who seduced her affections, had solemnly promis- 
ed to confirm, at the altar, the vows he had made her. 
—By various pretexts he for some time succeeded 
in delaying this promise, and by a continued round of 
amusement and pleasure which he furnished, endea- 
vored to render her less solicitous for its performance. 
He at length proceeded to make propositions to her of 
a nature which her virtue indignantly led her to reject. 
—The two last letters, which we shall republish, will 
furnish something like a sequel to those which have 
already appeared. } 

LETTER XXX. 

TO MR. CROLI,. 


‘¢ IF your conscience does not make you tremble at 
the sight of this letter, you may peruse its contents 
Without apprehension; It will contain neither accusa- 
tion nor reproach, and is the last you will ever receive 
from me: Indced, I should not have troubled you with 
an adieu, but to inform you that I shall be far away 
before it will reach you; and that, if by chance you 
should be disposed to discover the path I have taken, 
and to pursue me, your labor will be in vain. I have 
already given you sufficient proofs of a resolution which 
is capable of maintaining its purpose in spite of any fa. 
tigue or danger ; and I think it my duty to assure you, 
that neither the powers nor temptations of this world 
will be able to shake it for a moment. I call heaven 
to witness, whom I have offended, and whose future 
wrath I shall endeavor to deprecate by immediate a- 
tonement, that I never will, if I can prevent it, sce or 
hear from you again :-But, if a too curious impru 
dence should obtrude you upon me in the retreat whe 
ther I am hastening, know, Sir, that you will hear 
nothing there but the reproach of insulted virtue ; you 
will find nothing there but a determined purpose to 


turn my back for ever on the man who has so basely 
injured me ; and though he were to renew every for- 
mer declaration ; though he were ready to sanctify, in 
the most sacred manner; r engagements he 
would find a steady and & denial, which noth- 
ing can overcome. I you, therefore, to spare’ 
me, as well as yourself, the pain and mortification of 

such an interview. ‘There can be no occasion for your 

adding another pang to that heart which has already 

suffered more than I thought it would be ever able to 

sustain. You may as well attempt to command the 

winds ; the ocean’s raging tide would be as obedient 

to your will as my purpose ; and may the protection 

of heaven eternally forsake me whenever I shall chan 

it! I trust you know me too well to entertain the 

faintest hope of such an event. 

** What have I not done for your suke ! I exposed my- 
self to the resentment of my country, and to the sever- 
ity of its laws ugainst any person of my habit. I put 
my life to the hazard, and sought a distant nation to 
which I was a stranger, to make you happy ; and what 
has been my reward ?—A wounded reputation and 
your ingratitude ———Heavens ! that you, who knew 
so well the bottom of my heart, should treat me in this 
manner !—Have you never reflected on your conduct 
towards me ?—Have you forgot all sense of obligation 
to me }-Alas ! your proceedings have not been those 
of a generous mind, or of an honest man. I do not 
wish to know the success of this letter : If it depends 
upon me, I shall never know it ; nor will you, 1 hope, 
possess the power to trouble the condition which I 
prepare for myself. : 

‘«*] have already written to your mother a general ac- 
count of the beginning, progress, and sad conclusion, 
of our acquaintance with each other; to her posses- 
sion are also consigned all the letters you have written 
to me, with the copies of those which you received 
from my hand: But do not imagine that I adopted 
such a measure from any motive but my own justifica- 
tion. I thougnt it right to deposit my fair name with 
the mother of him who wished to destroy it.—You will 
dare not to violate her sacred protection. 

** Leonora, thut firm friend, whose fidelity, I trust, 
heaven will one day reward, seems to attach herself 
more closely to me in the hour of my present adversi- 
ty. She is resolved to share my fate, whatever it may 
be. I am not bereft of every earthly eonsolation, when 
such a friend yet remains. The poor old man, who 
left his home for my sake, and suffered his age to re- 
pose on those promises of reward which I cannot now 
fulfil, has found a protector who has promised to give 
him bread, and cherish him during the few years of 
his remaining life. For his sake I request you also to 
watch over his repose and contentment. You know 
the claims he has upon you, and I wish to be the only 
victim of your injustice. 

** That [ have loved you with the most ardent sin- 
cerity, your own heart will bear me witness :—Per- 
haps I shall never cease to love you. A passion such 
as mine, which has mingled with every principle of 
my nature, and become, as it were, a part of myi@x- 
istence, will not be easily extinguished ;—but be that 
as it may, it is nothing to my present purpose—and 
the very sentiments with which this passion may tor- 
ment my besom, will act as powerful motives to con- 
firm my resolution of never seeing you again.—Who 
could have thought that the fair prospect of our 
early love would have been so soon obscured, and that 
your boasted affection would have given such proofs 
of its sincerity '~But we must, in future, be strangers 
to each other; we must know cne another no moge. 
This is a farewell for ever !—That you may be happy 
is the prayer of my heart ; and may she, who succeeds 
in my right to your affections, equal me in love, and 
receive in return that constancy which was due to 

** ISABELLA.”’ 


( To be concluded. ) 











THE WILD IRISH GIRL—A/ WNari0na) 
T'atze—By Miss Owenson, 
For Sale at the Bookstore of the Guardian. 


ALBANY: 
PUBLISHED BY 
VAN BENTHUYSEN & WOOD, 
At their Book-Stere and Offiec, Ne. 19, Court-stree!. 
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